
(LISTING
J REMEMBER the case well, for it

I was the only time Pinckney ever

I quoted the Bible to me. Anyway,
he said it was the Bible he got

this sayin' from, but when I doubted

it he hedged and said it might be
from Shakespeare or maybe Bernard
Shaw. What brought It out was my
remarkln' emphatic that this clubby
friend of his, Jerry Hinkle, gave me

a pain in the neck.
"Meaning. I presume." says Ptnck-

ITicy, "that his personality is not altogetherpleasing to you?"
"That's rkimpin' the proposition a

whole lot." says I. "When he's
around I can feel the short hairs on
the back of my neck begin to bristleup."

"Precisely why. Shorty?" insists
Pinckney.

"Well, I can't just say," I admits,
"unless it's because he's so satisfied
with being such a nut. Honest.
Pinckney, that bird actually seems
fond of openin' his mouth and advertisin'how little he knows. Yes. I

I expect that's what gets me so sore
on him.
At which them black eyes of Pinekncy'sflicker the way they always do

when he's about to spring something
simple. "Tut, tut. Shorty!" says he.
"The good Book, you know, tells us
that we should 'bear patiently with
fools'." t

"That's true dope, too." says I.
"And come to think of it. that's what
I've always tried to do.let the fat- ,

heads have it their way. 1 get along
fine and dandy until I bump up 9
against one of the Jerry Hinkle ii
brand, and then it's all off. Why. 8
say, when he starts that blaw-blaw of
his. which means about as much as "

what a saxaphone throws into a jazz
tune when he wants to get a rise out ?
of the leader.well, he gets mJ won- l!

derin' why he ain't pinched for vio- 8
latin' the muffler cut-out ordinance, r

If most of his conversation ain't uselosstnnisp th^n I'm nn itirlep."
Pickney chuckles easy. "Yes," says >1

he, "there is more or less sound and 11

fury, as the poet has It. in Jerry's 1
conversation, but he has his good 9
qualities. There is his hearty good h
fellowship, for instance. And he's p

such an impressive looking chap." I
"Huh!" says I. ! ''
Yet I couldn't deny either statement, jMeeting Jerry Hinkle casual, and not

"

hearin' too many of his fool views on h
this and that, you'd be apt to think n

he was quite a guy. One of these big.!
_ substantial built parties, movin' slow ^and deliberate and bulgin' through the 9

sides of an ordinary chair when he sat "

down. He's strong on chin and nose. °

too. and. of course, traveling in ] PPinckney's set. he's a finicky dresser. °

Also there is something cheerful and
friendly about the way he roars out "

a hail to anybody. "Well, I say. old p
top: how are you now?" That's his "
usual greetiit*. rumbled out in a deep n

baritone drawl that can be heard half n
a block on Broadway durin' the rush 1
hour. Kind of convincin', too. You 11
almost believe he means it. even when °
Vnii Lnnur him u>o>11 < D

But beyond that what he has to
say is nothing: but poll-parrot stuff. "
It may listen all right, but as a mat- '

ter of fact It's only the latest thing 8
he's heard or read on any subject. v
Just an echo. Why. he'll drift into
tnr physical culture studio with *

P;nckney and maybe inside of two 8

minutes he'll be tellin' me exactly ^
what Pempsey should have done in
that last bout of his. and if I hadn't ei
nil 1 that exact dope in some sport "

writer's column an hour before I "

might think he was as good a judge
of box in' as Tex Rickard. It's the Jsamewith reports on the stock mar- ?'
ket. or what Congress is going to do '*
next or the campaign to wish a blue
law Sunday on us. All second-hand, j ^as fresh as a last year's phonograph 81
record You know the kind. I expect, P1
"Hcaw now. Pinckney," I asks, jj"did you ever know Jerry Hinkle to tf

have an idea of hi? own?" J"
"Oh. absolutely." says Pinckney.

"He holds that four pearl studs are
not too many to wear in a dress shirt 8C
and that the ends of a bow tie should,
be tucked under the collar, while the| ti<

I men's fashion notes in all the theater i in
programs advise quite differently." | qt

'And III bet both notions could be i pj
traced bat k to John Drew or some- H
body like that," says I. "By the way, w
rinckney. who is it that finances Hin- hs
kle in his brilliant career?" hi
Arcordln to Pinckney it's a case of th

Jerry's being the sole heir of a late w
aunt-. No big wad. but enough for d<
him to live in decent bachelor quar- B
ters. keep up his club dues and not c<
have to be afraid of meetin' his tailor ai
face to face cl

"Never had to tackle any real work,
eh " I «sks. m

"Oh. yes." says Pinckney. "During
the war he was called to Washington w
and held rather an important position w

«jrKHT» SAYS I. SWAPPLV HEARTS
rr was is

on iom« board or other as a dollar a b
year man." ''
"Tou miffht know." rays I. "And J1

most of 'em was overpaid, at that, tl
' Well. i don't wish him any hard luck, w

but It the time ever comes when he c<
Das TO ««rn riiUUKU *.v ma IO.U1* V

dry bill I'd like to gtve about three t;
to one that he makes a flivver of it."

Ptnckney, though, seems to think s;

I'm too rough on Jerry. "He may w

have a latent talent concealed some- t<
where about him." says he. "Really. s<

If such an emergency arose. I should p
expect that Jerry would meet It. Per- ri

haps he would do something big."
"Hike gettin' to bo first assistant d

en a huckster's cart, eh?" I suggests, a

"He's got the voice for It." t!
Well, tt couldn't have been more'n p
couple of months later that Pinck- tc

ney reports how Jerry has gone on

the pocks. Seems that some of 1'
auntie's securities had stopped payin' a

dividends and Jerry was so annoyed c<

over It that be got to lookin' up his
Investments. From that he took to o;

readin' the Wall street quotations, h
and listenin* to the Johnnies talk at b
the club about buyln' and sellin' this la
stock and that, and the first thing he ti
knew he was kiddln' himself that he
had absorbed all the wisdom there di
was on this financial game. So he h

. starts In tradin' at a broker's. And h,
' -what they did to Jerry's little income a

, wad In a few weeks was a plenty. tl
"Poor old chap!" says Plnckney.

Tin afraid he's nearly cleaned out." xi
, "Why worry," says I. "Here's a si

*
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hance for him to cut loose with them
ngrowin' talents of his. If he's as
ood as you think, and as he admits,
t shouldn't take him long to get back
sto the super-tax class."
But Pinckney only shakes his head
nd the next report I get about Jerry:
» that he's dropped out completely;
iven up his three rooms and bath,
esigned from his clubs, disappeared.
"Not off the dock?" says I.
".No." says Pinckney. "I'm not tellngany of the fellows, but the fact

5, Jerry has gone way out west.
daho or Wyoming.where he has a
ousin who has a small law practice
a one of those absurd little county
eats. About the only relative he has,
believe, so naturally he has gone to
aok him up."
"Cousin will be delighted," says I.

He's bound to find Jerry a great
elp. 'specially if he ain't makin'
lore'n enough to live on himself."
And we both thought, so far as we

fere concerned, that this closed the
hapter on Jerry. You know how it
3 in New York. There are so many
f us that anybody has to loom up
rettv big to be missed more'n a day I
r sp after he quits. Oh. 1 expect his
tan thought of him occasionally, as
e put on one of Jerry's old suits;
taybe his old waiter kept his favor:etable reserved for two or three
teals; -and the billiard room lizards
tight have wondered why it was so
uiet between shots. Hardly more'n
hat. A late oak leaf droppin' into
ne of the Central Park ponds would
take about the same commotion.
I noticed that Pinckney had some
ew friend trallin' around with him
he next Monday. As for me, I for-
ot all about Jerry in a week, and
wo months later, if you'd asked me
bout a party by the name of Hinkle, j
might have guessed that he played
hortstop for the Robins. And when
ou stretch out months into two or !
hree years, which was what happen- I
d in this case, I was ready to hunch I
ly shoulders and insist I'd never
eard of any such guy. I
Then here a short time ago our
itizens' League out in Rockhurst-on-|
te-Sound rose up on its hind legs, as
does every so often, and begun

owlin' for a new post office buildin".
ourse, I joined in, as a taxoayer
tould, and before I could duck I was
ut on the committee to go to Washigtonand poke our congressman in
le short ribs.that is. speaking
letirallv \nt that thev thought I
>uld do it better than a lot of others,
jt so many had side-stepped that
>mebody had to be the goat.
Anyway, three of us, luggin' a petionthat took up most of the room
my suit ease, and coached by elo- <

lent stay-at-homes as to some snap-
r come-backs we must spring if the
on. So-and-So tried to stall us off,
e landed there all primed. And we I
idn't been in the House wing more'n
ilf an hour before we was handed
ie stall, all right. The Hon. Who'sit
as sorry, but he hadn't a thing to
S with appropriations of that kind,
esides, the budget bill had gone to
>nference and if any more items was I
ided we'd have to see the member in !
targe of that particular committee.
"Well." says I. "that don't scare

ie much. Bring him on."
No, he couldn't do that. This party
ho had the say about such things
as an important guy and mighty

)
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r GRIPS "WITH HIM, "I HAD YOU 1
" YOG.THIS SORT OF THING, YOU

usy. An Interview could be arranged
>r us probably, if wo insisted. We did.
ut we had to wait over until late
ne next afternoon before we Rot the
'ord that if we'd come to a certain
ommittee room the matter of a fedralbuildin' for Kockhurst would be
iken up.
"Now wouldn't that crimn von!"
lys I to the others. "Might think
re was askin' to havo the Washing>nMonument mo veil to our town
quarr. Say. I'm going to slip this
ork barrel statesman a few feverish
c-marks when I meet up with him."
They said they felt the same as I
id about it. only they didn't know
s they could do the subject justice
ae way they was sure I could. And
erbaps it would be better for them
> wait outside.
"No," says I. "I'm at my best when
m leadin' a mob. We'll go in a body,nd when I Ret to shootin' in the crisp
amments you back me up."
So it kind of throws the works all

lit when we're let in at the appointed
our and I finds myself facin' nobody
ut a <iuiet-eyed. neat dressed little
,dy who's slttin' at a big desk, dicitin'to a secretary.
"Ah. yes'" says she. glancln' at- a
tte pad. "The delegation from Hockurst,N. Y., 1 presume. My husband
as asked me to meet you and hear
II about what you want. You have
le usual petition, I suppose?"
And instead of counterin' with the
Pl>y openln' I'd planned I finds my;lfunlimberin' the suit case and

i
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handin' over the document without a
word.
"M-m-m-m, yes." says she. glancin'

at it casual and tossing it on the desk.
"Twenty-six hundred signers. And.
er.let me see: Itockhurst's total vote
at the last presidential election was
1,845. How rapidly some of those
eastern towns grow, don't they?"

I expect we was kind of a sheepish-lockin'trio about them. Hut with
all that sarcasm bottled up inside of
mo I didn't intend to be shunted that
easy, skirt or no skirt.
"Excuse me, ma'am," says I. "but I

think we'd better take this up direct.
As 1 understood it. we had a date to
meet Congressman er What'shisname."
"Hinkle?" says she. smiling sketchy.
"Eh." says I. "Maybe that was it.

What's the whole of it?"
"The Hon. J. Kipley Hinkle." says

sne.
"Oh:" savs I. "J. Kipley, eh? What's

the J for?"
"Jeremiah," says she. "I call him ;Jerry."
"What:" says I, beglnnin' to remember."Not Jerry Hinkle who used to

live in New York?"
She noils. "The same." says she.
"Why. say!" says I. "Ask him if he

don't know Shorty McOabe."
"I don't need to." says Mrs. Hinkle.

"for I've heard Jerry speak of you
often, and of your physical culture
studio, and Pinckney."

"Well, what do you know about
that!" says 1, kind of gaspy. "Jerry
Hinkle in Congress! How.-how does
he fret that way. Why, the last 1 knew
of him he was "

"Yes. I know." breaks in Mrs. Hinkle."He was living an idle, butterfly
sort of existence and was very much
bored with it ail. That was why he
came out to Wyoming. He told me all
about it almost the first week he was
there. You see, we were boarding at
the same place. T was teaching school
at the time. Jerr^- didn't quite know
what to do. so I suggested that he
study law and go in with his cousin."
"Study law!" says I. "Jerry! And

he actually did it."
"He was admitted to the bar in less

than a year." says .she. "You see. I
could help him some with his reading."-
"Yes. I was beginning to see. In

fact, I could almost throw the whole
picture on the screen; Jerry landin"
out there at this one-night stand, gettin'acquainted with the pretty schoolma'am,impressin' her with his big
talk and workin' up her sympathy for
a social favorite who'd gone stale on
this smart set act and yearned for
oener ana nigner mings. Being lour
days' ride from 5th avenue be could
Bet away with that bunk, 'specially
if the young lady happened to be a
movie fan. which she probably was.
And then I could build up the scene

where, after they'd got to be real
friendly, she urged him to break into
the legal profession, eggin' him on
to borrow some of cousin's law books
and coaehin' him evenin's how to get I
the stuff into his empty head. At just
what stage she discovered Jerry's bluff
or how much more noise than sense
there was to his talk I couldn't guess,
of course, but it must have been after
she'd got in too deep to back out.
Anyway, you could see that she was
110 quitter. Somehow or other she'd
jammed him through, maybe sittin" up

L ^ ^ ^
, r ?

i

LISTED WRONG. I DIDN'T THINK
KNOW."

nights with him while he was takin'
his exams.

"I expect it was you that entered
him in the political game, eh?" says I.

"Well, that was rather an accident."
says she. "You see. the republican
candidate for our district got himself
shot while out antelope hunting only
a week before the convention and
some one had to be found In a hurry.
I may have spoken to a few influentialmen about Jerry and as I had
been rather active in organizing the
woman voters they were very nice
about it. Do you know, they wanted
me to run?"
"Why didn't you?" 1 asks.
"Oh. I had more faith in Jerry." says

she, smilin'. "They agreed with me,
too, when they saw him. He has such
a commanding presence, you know.
And after he'd made his first speech
he was as good as elected. I could
help him with his speeches, for I was
familiar with local conditions and
knew Just what he ought to say. He
did it so well, too."

"I'll bet he did." says I.
Yes. I could almost hear that big

boomin' voice of Jerry's fillin' a
crowded hall and repeatin' faithful
what the wise little lady had pumped
Into him in private. No wonder the
honest voters got all worked up over
this dark horse candidate who filled
a frock coat so complete and who fed
'cm just the things, they wanted to
hear.

"It was great fun, campaigning."
says she. "We spent our honeymoon

By Sewell Ford.
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that way. And every night I sat or

the stage where Jerry was speak im
He insisted that I should. At firs
he was afraid he would forget som<
of his speech, but. really. 1 had t<

prompt him only a few times. I thinl
that our being a bridal couple helpet
some, too. Anyway, he was electet
by a bi(£ majority and.well, here w<

are."
"Jerry seems to be gettin' on fim

here, don't he?" says I.
"Splendidly," says Mrs. Hinkle. "Yot

know a new member seldom gets 01

important committees, but I.that is
we have managed it so that he wa;

recognized almost from the first. Per
haps you didn't hear about his irriga
tion speech."

I admitted that I hadn't.
"It was rather widely quoted at tin

time." says she, "and since then Jerr;
has been accepted as an authority 01
the subject."

"Well, he had good trainin' in thi
old club days on a certain kind o

irrigation," says I. "Invented a cock
tail, didn't he? But T expect the brant
of irrigation he sprung on Congresi
must have been different?"

Mrs. Hinkle laughs easy and nods.
"Maybe you gave him a few point

ers?" I suggests.
"Naturally." says she. "X try t<

help him with all his public work
That is what I am doing now. Yot
see, I meet all the post office delega
tions for him while.while he is at
tending to other duties."

"J.'h-huh," says I. "Say. Jerry ain'
addressin' the House now, is he; o:
havin' a. confab with the cabinet?"

"Xo." saya she. "He.'he's beins
shaved just at present. But lie ough
to be here any minute now. I tol<
him he must be back by.why, her<
he is!"
And sure enough in stalks the Hon

J. Ripley Hinkle. all dolled up like i
reg'lnr statesman in a frock coat ant
a wide-brimmed Stetson hat, holdin
his chin high and walkin' heavy or
his heels. He ain't too proud, either
to remember an old friend.

"Well, well!" says he. "If it isn"
Shorty McCahe! How are you, any
way, old man?"

"Jerry," says I, swapping heart>
grips with him, "f had you listei
wrong. I didn't think it was in you.
this sort of thing, you know. How't
you come to pull it ofT?"

"Oh." says he, "it was simplt
enough. Just got tired of being a

nobody and made up my mind to gc
in for politics. Didn't take me long
I knew I could do it if I tried, ol
course."

"Course." says I. And then I puts
the new post office proposition up tr.
him square. "Do we get it, Jerry?'
I'asks.
"Why.er.let me see," says he,

scratchln' his right ear. "How aboul
it. Millie?"

"It depends." says she prompt. "Tv«
had a little talk with the membet
from this New York district and h«
favors the appropriation."
"Then that settles it, eh?" says

Jerry.
"Providing," says Mrs. Hinkle, "h«

will support your irrigation bill. Perhapsyou'd better ea.ll him on the
phone and get his personal O. K."
"Why, sure!" says Jerry, and pro-

ceeds to ring up.
"Tell him," adds Mrs. Hinkle. "te

send you a note to that effect if h«
will."
And you should have heard th«

smooth way Jerry works that all in
Inside of three minutes the deal if
fixed.

"It's all right, Shorty," savs he
"You'll get your new post office or
I'll know the reason why."
Which explains confidential why

three civic heroes returns toRoekhurst-on-the-Soundwith their chest!
out and their brows ready to be
draned with the wreaths of victory.
"We're some grand little go-getters.eh?" I asks the other two as

we land back home.
Not. one of 'em denies it. either.
I has to 'fesa up to Pinkney, though,

how I had the wrong dope on Jerry.
"But I hadn't counted on his tryin' to

get into Congress." says I. "If you'd
mentioned that I'd have bet he'd have
hard work keepin' out. Why? BecauseI've listened to that bunch in
the House mor'n once and I'd have
known that Jerry was qualified to be
jne of 'em, almost from birth."

(Oopyrlfht, 1921. by Sewell Ford.)

The Andalusian Beggar.
«t ORD NORTHCLIFFE," said a

London correspondent, "brought
back from his recent visit to Seville
a number of stories about the Andalusianbeggar.
"There was one story about a beggarin Malaga. This chap's post was

on the steps of the cathedral, and
there was a rich oil dealer.the
Spaniards are very charitable and
very devout, you know.who on his
dally visits to mass would give the
beggar a peseta.
"Well, it happened that the Spaniardgot the flu. and didn't show up

at the cathedral for a fortnight. Whenhe finally turned in at the catjiedralgate one afternoon and put his. customarypeseta in the ragged cap
stretched out to him, the beggar said
with a rather frosty smile:
" 'Pardon me. senor. but you forget

our little account. I think.'
" 'Account? What account?' said

the oil merchant.
"Th. U vi_

u uv6e»> ()0.«o null Or rcpruiicii"ful look.
" 'Senor,' he said, 'haven't you been

away from the cathedral for two full
woclts
" "Yes. I've been 111. I had theHu.*
" 'And wasn't it your custom to give

me a peseta a day?'" 'Yes. but .'
" 'Then, senor, you owe me fourteenpesetas."
" 'Right. Quite right." murmuredthe other beggars crowded on thecathedral steps. 'Juan is right, senor.'"'You rascal,' said the oil dealer,'do you think I am paying you asalary ?'
"A murmur of disgust rose from theother beggars, and the dealer's ownbeggar drew himself up to his fullheight.
" 'Senor,' he said, 'if you have no

more honor than that you can go andffflt Q I
°. - vmci ucKRar. j* or my part, iam done with you for good.' "

The Limit.
A LAWVER was talking about the

graft which he has unearthed in
the New York building trade.
"These grafters." he said, "are the

limit. "Really, you know, they areinhuman. They remind me of thefarmer at the Palm Beach Hotel.
"This farmer came down to breakfastrubbing his hands briskly."'What ye got for breakfast, boy?'he said to the waiter.
" 'Fried chicken, sah.' the waiter

answered: 'cerals, bri'led fresh mackerel,liver and bacon, sausages, buckwheatcakes, chops, steak and mushrooms,doughnuts with maple sirups,
tea and coffee, ham.'

"'Right:' said the farmer, rubbing
hia hands more briskly than ever.
'Bring me all that, boy.and six nice
fried eggs.' "

THE RAMB1
ABOARD
UNNamed"Pe
Many Promin

Old Records.Saili
"Home".Indians A

AMONG the tragedies of the Potomacriver, or tragedies on

the Potomac river, if you wish
it that way. which the Rambleris to set down in these little annalswas the gun explosion on the

frigate Princeton. It was a great gun
in those days and it hail been given
the name "Peacemaker." which was a

name often given to guns* that were

thought to be efficient in a high degree.This gun blew up while tiring
a salute, which was a remarkable

, thing, as the gun had previously withtstood all firing tests under service
; conditions.
> n

c» x iie rnnceion use it was an exu«iui1jdinarv ship, being the first "propeller"
* or screw steamship of the Navy and
»

only two months from the hands ot
. her builders at the time of the accident.The date of the explosion was
j February 28. 1884; the place of the
, tragedy was in the Potomac off the
mouth of Broad creek, three and a

j half miles below Alexandria. After
1 leaving Alexandria, in going down
. the river, your boat, following the

channel, crosses the stream diagonallyand comes close to the Maryland
, shore at Fort Foote. Then southward
'f you sail with the high green bluffs on
, the left. A trifle more than a mile belowKort Foote you come to the mouth
a of Broad creek, which "is three-quarjlers of a mile wide and reaches in.land for about a mile. In the river
j channel and half-way across the
3 mouth of Broad creek the great gun
Peacemaker blew up. You cross the
spot, every time you go down to Kiver

. View. Marshall Hall, Fort Washington.Mount Vernon, White House or

j Glvmont.
Those killed by the gunburst were

j Abel P. Upshur of Virginia, Secretary
.

of State; Thomas W. Gilmer, formerly
. Governor of Virginia and then Secretaryof the Navy; Commodore Kennon
, of the Navy, Representative Sykes of
r New Jersey, Representative Maxey of
Maryland and a Mr. Gardiner, an exrmember of the legislature of New

[ York. Those severely wounded were
j William Wilkins of Pennsylvania,
. Secretary of War; Miss Wicklilte,
daughter of the Postmaster General;
Col. Dade. Senator Benton, Judgei Phelps of Vermont. Commodore Stock]ton. commander of the Princeton, and

* seventeen seamen.
i * * * *

From the files of the Rambler is
t resurrected the following:

From an old man wlio preserved a fresh remembranceof thia sad affair tlie Rambler rercelved. quite a number of years ago. this
I story: On February 28. 1844. President Tyler,
. the members of bis cabinet and their families
| and many other prominent persons, said to

number more than 400, were invited by Com,mndore Stockton to spend the day on the
Pirate Princeton, which was then lying at
anchor off Alexandria. After the guests were* on board, anchor was weighed for a short sail
uunii Ilie n»er iu a point oeiow t'OTZ wasninffton. On the trip down the heaviest piece of
ordnance on the frigate was fired a number of

; times, presumably as a matter of entertain,ment for the company. The gun had been ron»struoted from a model designed by Commodore
Stockton, and a decided interest was taken in
the weapon by President Tyler. At 2 o'clock

\ in the afternoon, on the return trip, thePrinceton anchored off Broad creek and the
company was invited to luncheon in the cab-ins below the gun deck. After luncheon, Com
modore Stockton proposed that the gun be fired
once more as a salute, he said, to the memoryof the great peacemaker. George Washington.

I On this, the President, his cabinet and a numberof other gentlemen repaired to the gun
( deck. >

As the gun was fired, the breech from the
trunnions back was blown off and this section5 was split in halves. One-half fell on SecretaryUpshur. TW9 sailors removed the weight, but
the Secretary expired in a few moments. SecretaryGilmer was struck and killed by this

> section of the gun before it felled Secretary
) Upshur. The party on the gun deck scattered

and the whole ship shook under the force of
k the explosion. Excitement, very naturally, was

great. The bodies were removed from the
Princeton, taken to Washington, placed inJ hearses at the wharf and carried to the White
iiounr, wnire mry lay in state In the east
room till the day of the funeral, which was
a day of general mourning in Washington.
Turning to the flies of the old NationalIntelligencer of the morningafter the accident, the Rambler

copied the following story, generallyaccurate, but containing a few minor
mistakes which are often to be found
In matter prepared in haste, unders the pressure of excitement and collectedfrom different persons, no two
of whom saw the same thing in the
same way, or at the same place or
time:
Most Awful and Most Lamentable Catastrophe.InstantaneousDeath by the Burstingof One of the Large Guns on Board the United

States Ship Princeton of Secretary Upshur,
Secretary Gilmer, Commodore Kennon and VirgilMaxy, Kaqulre:

In the whole course of our lires it has
never fallen to our lot to announce to our
readers a more shocking calamity, shocking in
all its circumstances and concommitants, than
that which occurred on board the United 8tates
ship Princeton yesterday afternoon whilst underway, in the Hlver Potomac, fourteen or
fifteen miles below this city.

Yesterday was a day appointed by the
courtesy and hospitality of Capt. Stockton,
commander of the Princeton, for receiving as
vwHurs it» iu«j une onip xnuceion I lying off
Alexandria) a great number of guests with
their families, literally a numerously invited
company, to spend the day on board. The day
was most favorable and the company was
large and brilliant, of both sexes, not less
probably in numbers than four hundred.
Among tliem was the President of the United
States, the heads of the several departments
and their families, and at the proper hour, afterthe arrival of the expected guests, the vesselgot under way and proceeded down the
river to some distance below Fort Washington.
During the passage down, one of the large
guns aboard (carrying a ball of 23) pounds)
was fired more than once, exhibiting the great
power and the capacity of that formidable
weapon of war.
The ladies had partaken of a sumptuous repast;the gentlemen had succeeded them at

table and some of them had left it; the vessel
was on her return up the river and opposite
the fort, where Capt. Stockton consented to
fire another shot, By no means not so many
persona were gathered around the gun aa
daring the discharges in the morning, for the
ladies who then thronged the deck were, on
this fatal occasion, almost all below decks
and out of the reach of harm.
The gun was fired and the explosion was

followed, before the smoke cleared away so
as to observe its effect, by shrieks of woe
which announced a dire calamity. The gun
had burst at a point three or four feet from
the breech and scattered death and desolation
around. Mr. Upshur, Secretary of State: Mr.
(iilmer, so recently placed at the head of the
Navy; Commodore kennon, one of its gallant
officers; Virgil Maxcy, lately returned from
a diplomatic residence at The Hague; Mr.
hardener of New York, formerly a member of
the senate of that state, were among the
slain. Besides these, seventeeen seamen were
wounded, several of them badly, and probably
mortally.
Among those stunned by 1he concussion, we

learn, not all seriously injured, were i'apt.
Stockton himself. Col. Benton of the Senate,
TJeut. Hunt of the Princeton and W. D. Kobinsonof fleorgetown. Other persons were also
more or less injured, of whom, in the horror
and confusion of the moment, no certain accountcould be obtained. The above are believed,however, to comprise the whole of the
persona known fa the public who were killed
or dangerously or seriously hurt.
The scene upon the deck may be more easily

imagined than described, nor can the imaginationpicture to itself the half of its horrors.
Wives widowed in an instant by the murderous
l.la.t. ilanahlAn «mlHan with !,« vt-nan/l

inff Bight of their fathers' corpses; the wailingof agonized females; the piteous grief of
the unhurt, but lieart-stricken spectators; the
wounded seamen borne down below; the silent
tears and quivering lips of their brave and
honest comrades, who tried in vain to subdue
or to conceal their feelings. What words can
adequately depict a scene like this?
The bodies of the killed remained on board

the ship last night. They will be brought to
the city this morning.
In the Washington papers of the

day after the etploslon was the following,und^r -the head "Public Notice":
Information of the dreadful catastrophe havingreached the city laat evening while a large

body of the citizens were holding a public
meeting connected with the approaching electionof delegates to the City Convention, it is

'in compliance with a request adopted at that

*:<!«
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meeting as well as in accordance with hi* own
feelings that the mayor respectfully requests
that the election of delegates appointed to la'
hidden in the several wards of the city tomorrow,be posti»oned to Wednesday next, the titii
of March.

v.» » ; i T _ . n: At. ..1.
1 JIC .^(KlUlldl 1 II I r 1 iK> 111 r I U II *. II

2 said: "The bodies of the lamented
I'pshur. Gilmer. Maxey, Kennon and
Gardiner were brought to this city in
coffins from the ship Princeton, on
board of which they passed from life
to death by means no* less fleet and
fatal than fire from heaven. The cofjfins were conveyed with due solemnity
to the President's House and placed
in the east room there to await the
funeral ceremonies."

j * * * *

The National Intelligencer, in its ac.

j count of the funeral, which was held
on Saturday. March 2, said:
The aspect of Pennsylvania avenue forcibly

called up the remembrance of the scene wbei

.
J
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Grn. Harrison's honored corpse was borni
along it to the tomb. Although the chief mar
ket day and the busiest day of tlie week wit!
all classes of venders the bustle of businesi
was hushed at an early hour, the streets wer<
silent though full of moving masses, thi
stores and places of business being generallj
closed and many cf them being hung with th<
drapery of mourning.
The Rev. Mr. Hatvley, the Rev. Dr

Laurie and the Rev. Mr. Butler conductedthe religious service at the
White House. The funeral procession
moved to Congressional cemetery, escortedby a battery of light artillery
under Capt. Ringgold, which hatJ
marched from Fort McHenry, Baltimoreharbor, to Washington betweer
2 p.m. Friday and 8 a.m. Saturday; i
detachment of marines, the Morgar
Rifles of Georgetown, Capt. Duvall
the Mechanics Rifles of Washington
Capt. McClelland; the Union Guards
of Georgetown Capt. Harknesn; th<
Independent Grays of Georgetown
Lieut. Hill; the National Rifles ol
Washington, Capt. Tucker; the Washington.Light Infantry. Capt. France
the Mount Vernon Guards of Alexandria.Capt. Snyder, and the Potomac
Dragoons, Capt. Mason. A -detachment
of United States artillery fired minute
guns at the corner of the Avenue
1»2 street and the Columbian Artilleryof Washington, Capt. Bucking-
ham, fired minute guns from the wesl
terrace of the Capitol. Minute guns
were also fired at the navy yard. Ir
the newspaper files of March, 1S44
the Rambler finds the names of th<
following enlisted men wounded or

the Princeton, and who were treated
at the Naval Hospital on Pennsylvania
avenue southeast: Joseph Traisel
quartergunner; John Potter, quartergunner;William Taylor, seaman;
i u r* nan coom on* Phnrlw
uaiiico »* vi» vtii, ovuu»u» , .

Lewis, captain of "forecastle; John L.
Kissich, gunner's mate; James H.
Dunn, marine; Charles Robinson, seaman,and William H. Canning, seaman.Whether or not these men got
well, the Rambler does not know.

It is interesting to turn to the Messagesand Papers of the Presidents
and read President Tyler's official
comment on the tragedy of which he
was a spectator. On February 29, 1844,
the day following the explosion, he
sent this communication to the House
and Senate:

I have to perform the nielancholv^rduty of
announcing to the two Houses of {jdngress the
death of the Hon. Abel P. Upshur, late Secretaryof State, and the Hon. Thomas W. Gilmer.late Secretary of the Navy.

This most lamentable occurrence transpired
on board the United States Ship of War the
Princeton on yesterday at about half-past four
o'clock in the evening and proceeded from the
explosion of one of the large guns of that ship.
The loss which the government and country

have sustained by this deplorable event is
heightened by the death at the same time and
by the same cause of several distinguished
persons and valuable citizens.

I shall be permitted to express my great
grief at an occurrence which has thus suddenlystricken from my side two gentlemen
upon whose advipe I so confidently relied in the
discharge or my arduous task of administeringthe office of the executive department, and
whose services at this interesting period were
of such vast importance.

In some relief of the public sorrow which
must necessarily accompany this most painful
event, it affords me much satisfaction to say
that It was produced by no carelessness or inattentionon the part of the officers and crew
of the Princeton, but must be set down as one
of those casualties which to a greater or less
degree attend upon every service and which
are invariably incident to the temporal affairs
of mankind. I/Will also add that it in no
measure detracts from the value of the improvementcontemplated In the construction of
the Princeton or from the merits of her brave
and distinguished commander and projector.

JOHN TYLER.
The bell of the Princeton, in possessionof the Navy Department, playedits part or rang its part in the hundredthanniversary of the incorporationof Princeton hnrniifh "V .T in

1913. In the library of the Navy Departmentis the copy of a letter, being"Memoranda prepared for CommanderRichard Henry Leigh. U. S. N.,
furnishing information concerning
U. S. S. Princeton for Senator James
E. Martine of New Jersey, who has
been granted permission to have the
bell of the Princeton exhibited at the
100th anniversary pf the incorporationof the borough of Princeton. N.J."
Among the notations sent to Senator
Martine were the account of the accidenton the Princeon, House report479, Vol. 2, 28th Congress. 1st session;
an account of the bursting of the
"Peacemaker." in the Army and NavyJournal. June 26. 1880, and an article
in the Independent, September 8. 1904,written by Mrs. P. Y. Pembcr. In the
docket with this matter was the informationthat the Princeton was the
first propeller-built boat for the United
States Navy and that she was designedand constructed under the
superintendence of John Ericsson in
Philadelphia, and also under the directionof Capt. R. P. Stockton. U. S. N.,
who later commanded her. Her name
was given her in honor of Capt.
Stockton's home town, Princeton, N. J.

» *
The Prlncaton was launched at the

Philadelphia navy yard, December 10.
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1843. Her sponsor was Rieut. Kdward
R. Thompson. I'. S. N.. and in the Sponsor'sbook the Rambler read the fol-
lowing account of the launch:

Notwithstanding the pitiless rain a crowd
gathered at the navy yard and within the
shiphouse a goodly company of ladies mud gen
tleinen had gathered. On hoard were *JOO or

:;oo people, ninny of whom endangered their
necks hy venturing leaning down to get a look
at the new engine below. j 1

A sharp crashing sound was heard, and as

the vessel glided out of the shiphouse into the
water Lieut. Thompson gave the vessel her
name, according to the time honored custom.
and broke a bottle of American whisky over

! lier bow.
A committee of members of the Franklin

Institute was posted on the platform surround|ittg the ways with an instrument for the pur;pose of ascertaining the velocity with which
the ship went down the ways. As she moved

I oil" the ways "The Star Spangled Banner" rang
out and cheers loud and long mingled with the
roar of cannon. The Secretary of the Navy,

r i Hon. ltavid Henshaw. aud the city authorities
i were on board.

flic;ATE PRINCETON. FROM AN OLD P

Bpfnre the launching there was prayer by
the Iter. br. Soddards.
The long prayer is incorporated in

the report and the report concludes
with this interesting historic note:
"This is the single instance found in
examined records of any religious
service at the launching of a United
States Navy ship."
The Princeton did not have a long

life. She was broken up at the
Boston Navy Yard in 184». Withouttaking the time to go through
the service record of this ship, the
Ramblerls sure that her career was
a worthy one and that more space
than is now at the Rambler's call
Iwould be needed to print the names
of all the gallant men who saw servicein her. In the Navy Departmentlibrary is the copy of a letter
sent to a Washington woman, evidentlyin reply to one from her askinginformation of officers by the
name of Hunt, Hunter and Johnston

p who served on the Princeton in 1844.
. The list sent in answer to that in.quiry follows: Liieuts. Montgomery
' Hunt, N. Y.; Timothy A. Hunt. Conn.;
[ Wm. E. Hunt, N. Y.: Charles Hunter.
' R. I.; Bushrod W. Hunter. Va.; Charles
t- G. Hunter, N. J.: Thomas Hunter. Va.;
s James G. Johnston. Ky.; Robert E.
1 Johnston, N. C.; Stephen Johnston.

Ohio: Zachary F. Johnston. Md.. and
Surgeon Eewis B. Johnston, N. J.
The Bushrod W. (Washington).Hunter

i referred to was a native of Wasli,ington city.
The Princeton was built of white

oak. ship-rigged with a spread of
14.413 square feet of canvas. She
was given two propellers. Her first
weighed 12.000 pounds and the second

1 15.970. "And with the latter she
obtained about 12 per cent, increase
in speed." She had a single teles>topic smokestack that t^puld be
housed below the bulwarks, so that
she could appear to be a sailing
vessel. Her hull cost 581,416; her
engines, 560,400, and her boilers,
529.400.
Many colums of space have been

given over to steamboats and only
lth» ha rent mention has been made
of the sailing craft of the Potomac,
This seems to be unfair discrimination. !
and the Rambler does not want to be
charged with playing favorites even <

in the matter of beats. Certainly in
the matter of horses it is a losing
game to play favorites. The Rambler ^
wants the Potomac sailing craft to
have their innings in these annals, and 1
the reason he has not hitherto turned
his pen. or typewriter, toward them is
that he had no information about them. '
At this writing the Rambler does '

not know that the Indians of the Po- 1

tomao rigged a sail to their canoes. '

but they must have progressed in 1

the sciences up to that point,- because '

other savages lower than they in 1

the scale of intelligence and achieve- ]
ment called the winds to their aid in ,

navigation. The Rambler does not re- j
member ever having seen a picture
of a Potomac Indian sailing his canoe.

andthe Indian is always represented
as paddling his frail craft, or his
stanch craft.according to the way
you handle it. The records of the :

"ports" or "ports of entry" on the
Potomac.St. Marys City, Port Tobacco.
Dumfries. Colchester. Alexandria, Bladensburgand Georgetown.would reveal ;
a long story of ships, cargoes, masters
and owners could we but get at them,
but that rs not easy to do. The recordsare not there. They were gov;ernment records, and if you have ever
had any experience in this line you
know that it often happens that gov-
ernment records are not where they
ought to be.
Somewhere in one of these narrativesthe Rambler called attention to

this advertisement, which he found in
the National Intelligencer of May 13,
1801:
H. & T. Moore, auctioneers, will «e!l at Merchantswharf, on the Oth of May, the sloop <

.* a * - hand.
Kliniril [ffnil|-Ul|r lulls, . ssr. j ......

Home vessel. in good order and well found. Haa
a large, commodious cabin and is particularly
.well calculated for a packet to run lietweeu
Georgetown and tlie city of Washing!on, for
which purpose she was fitted out.

In the National Intelligencer in the
summer of 1801 Brohawn & Boys, who
ran a lumber yard at Notley Young's
wharf, on the Washington channel,
advertised that "the schooners Dolphinand Kitty will constantly take
freight every three weeks from this
city to Annapolis and Baltimore." In
the same year "a handsome fast-sailingsloop, named the George." commandedby Capt. Tristam Butler, was

making trips as regularly as the
weather permitted between Alexandriaand Norfolk, and that sloop was
advertised as "the Alexandria and
Norfolk Packet." In 1844 "the Hand
Line" of packets plied between
Washington. Georgetown and Philadelphia.Weekly sailings were ad- 1

vertlsed and these were the vessels:
Schooner Orator. Capt. B. Scott; schoonerJ. W. Caldwell, Capt. T. Hand; sloop
Friendship, Capt. C. M. Bradbury, and
sloop Henry Read, Capt. J. Bayliss. At
that time there was also a packet
line between Georgetown and New
York, and among the craft of that
line werfi the schooner Phoebe Eliza,
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Capt. S. P. Osborn. and the schooner
Victory, ('apt. Charles Penfleld. In
1S33 there was a packet line called
"the New Tork. Alexandria. Washingtonand Georgetown Line." and its
fleet comprised the schooner Kairfax.
Capt. Charles Penfield; schooner Ktnpirt^Capt. Rufus Knapp: schooner
Statesman. Capt. J. I>. Cathell;
schooner Washington. Capt. J. Kendrick;schooner Senator. Capt. W.
Kirbv; schooner Hamilton. Capt. A.
Dayton: schooner Arlington. Capt. H.
Lewis, and schooner Arctic. Capt.
George Wilson.
From 1840 to 1835 there was a

packet line between Georgetown ami
Baltimore, and the ships of that line
were the sailing packet John lCmbrj.
Capt. Isaac Wood, and the ship Repeater,Capt. Thomas Tracers. Capts.
Wood and Tracers were residents of
Alexandria, and Capt. Tracers became
harbormaster of Alexandria. Capt.
Tracers, who bore one of the oldest

'

>
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family names on the eastern shore,
was born on Taylors Island, Calvert
county. A ship which he commanded
was burned by the' British 'n Chesapeakebay during the wa of 1*lie
bought a plantation b-< >. of SolomonsIsland and in the a-i; 5'
came to Alexandria and v it married
there in 1818. He bought a fouLt
from the Sollers heirs, ana tha* i-. o",
which was built In 1804, is :! Mintingand is occupied by Mrs l.-.rv <

Brown, a daughter of t apt T avt.
Its number is 508 South :c r> ,ur»c
and in the years that s e gon. thwasa fashionable part c .Alexa id!
The Alexandria agents tha Wc. i
Travera packet line ,w« I's'.tiad*
ft Lambert, and tht Baitimer .S
agents were Rose ft M- mil. at the
Frederick street dock, -t a; «. Ira-. cKalsocommanded a sallini ift wl.i l;
traveled regularly betw * Alexandria,Norfolk and Rich ond C< >t.
Wood came to Alexand a frv St.
Marys county, Md« ana numerous
grandchildren represent him in
Georgetown and Alexandria.
Some valuable notes taken fronp the

records of the Georgetown customhouse'were sent to the Rambler
some time ago by A. H. tSern. They
show the names of vessels claiming
Georgetown as their home port, togetherwith the names of owners and
masters, from 1796 to 1833. The oldest
of these is the Rosanna. built in 1796.
af ninety-four tons burden, commandedby Capt. E. Hefferton and owrned
hy Alexander Sraoot. The next is the
Union, twenty-four tons, built in 1797,
Capt. Edward Arnold and owner
Joseph B. Parsons. Then follow the
Sallie. forty tons, built in 1799. sailed
by Charles Mintree and owned by
Joe Radcliff; the John, seventy-flve
tons, built in 1800. sailed and owned
by Ezra Simpson; Two Sisters, twenty
tons, built 1800, owned and sailed byJoshuaEllis; Talbot, forty tons, built
in 1800, sailed by Joseph Middleton
and owned by Alexander Suter; Betsy,
twenty-three tons, built 1801. sailed
by Robert Gibson and owned by J.
Wbeelright; Polly, thirty tons, built
in 1801, sailed and owned by Samuel
Smoot; William, sixty tons, built in
1804. sailed by James Spilman and
owned by Richard Parrott: American
forty-eight tone, built in 1806, sailed
by Henry Smoot, jr., and owned by
Daniel Kurtz; Ann, 123 tons, built
1805, sailed by B. Wood and .owned
by John Eliason; Adeline. 132 tons,
built in 1807. commanded by John
Southern, and owned by Francis
Dodge; Ceres, ninety-eight tons, built
in 1806, commanded by I.,. Smith and
owned by J. I. Stull; Eagle, twentyseventons, built 1805, owned and sailor!hv .Tnhn HfrPhorcnn TTIivo

»nty-seven tons, built in 1808, owned
tnd sailed by Alexander Semmes;
Hliza Ann, twenty-five tons, built in
1807. and owned and 'sailed by HenryUcPherson: Henry, fifty-one tons,
built in 1809. owned and sailed bylohn Pritchet; Maria. 104 tons, built
1808, commanded by John Nelson and
jwned by Walter Smith; Presage.155 tons, built 1808, commanded byAlexander M. Rose and owned byWashington Bowie; Planter's Friend,thirty-three tons, built 1808. sailed
by Robert Russel and owned byHenry McPherson; Republican, fortytons, built 1805. sailed by CharlesArnold and owned by J. B. Boarman.

» *
The Rambler, up to this point, has

overlooked two early Potomac vesselsthat were named Rambler. One
was a sloop or small schooner of 26
tons, built in 1802, sailed by Charles
Chiseldine and owned by John Brent,
and the other Rambler was a vessel
of 131 tons, probably a brig or brigantine.built in 1828, and of which
Charles Colley was master and FrancisDodge the owner.
The largest of the Georgetown vesselsup to 1833, where the Rambler's

list comes to Its end. was the ship
Caledonia, 647 tons, built in 1S2S.
commanded by Hezediah Collin and
>wned by Walter Smith; then came
he Francis Depau,595 tons, built in
1833, C. A. Foster, master, and Walter
Smith, owner; the Katharine Jackion,built in 1833, was of 456 tons and
ler master- and owner, respectively,
H ere John Pcabody and Walter Vcou;.he ship l£agle> which was built some
.ime before 1812, was of 393 tons.
IVilliam Morrill was captain and
Walter Smith owner; the General Lin-
tan, built in 1812, was a ship of 363
ons. Her master was William Weston I
ind her owner Washington Bowie. H
The Shenandoah, built in 1823, was a
ihip of 475 tons; her master was
Alexander Rose and her owner Cle-
nent Smith. The Ulysses, built in
818. was a ship of 392 tons, and the
tame of her master, as given in the
ild records, was Alexander Rase,
md her owner. Clement Smith., *The
ttalanta, built in 1809, was it 3k*
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